Once upon a time there was a little cell, who believed it could be anything in the world. It had plenty of ideas, but all of its thoughts were twirled.
This little cell dreamt of a life that was larger than just working alone-it wanted a partner. Someone to join with, to make a big impact. What could it become, who could it contact? mmmhm, what should I be when I grow up?
?
It thought and it thought … then an idea came to mind. 'I'll be a muscle, the biggest and strongest of any kind! To do this, I'll need friends to join with my plan.' So off it departed, to find its new clan.
I want to be a big strong muscle!
With a skip and a jump, a big smile and a chuckle, It began its adventure … to grow into a muscle. It made its way forward and strolled down a track. But that path was not easy, for it led to attack.
On to the path jumped two tall and strong bones. 'Oh no…' thought the cell, who was all alone. The scary bones yelled 'You don't belong here!' Their voices made the little cell want to disappear.
The litte cell had gone down the wrong path, and did not want to stay. This cell did not want to become a bone today. So it ran away without a plan. It ran and it ran as fast as any cell can.
